THE LAST GENRO
any other political factions. The Government's new attitude toward
the Socialists will, of course, necessitate a little modification of the
Police and Criminal Codes."
Saionji also addressed the other Ministers individually, and finally
said: "General Terauchi and Admiral Saito, we must keep the outlays
just large enough to cover the already settled expansion programs.
Economy is our aim."
He turned to the Communications Minister, Yamagata Isaburo, the
adopted heir of Genro Yamagata. "That may be difficult in your De-
partment, with many new railway projects started by the re-
tired Cabinet, but the budget does not permit any increase. The total
amount of revenues will not even reach the minimum limit of the
necessary programs. However, we'll expand our educational facilities,
Minister Makino." He looked towards the Education Minister.
"Through your efforts we shall cultivate a cosmopolitan outlook in
the minds of our young people."
Laying both hands on the table, the Premier looked around.
"The foremost among my remaining suggestions is this—" The
listeners sat up straight as he continued: "The nationalization of rail-
roads, in which project I want your utmost co-operation. We must
achieve this great undertaking during this Administration. It may seem
socialistic to some, but although we shall be reasonable to the stock-
holders, we will force it through for the benefit of the future eco-
nomic development and strategic needs of the country."
The elder Matsuda caught the Premier's eye after a short period of
general comments from the Ministers, and rose. "Gentlemen, in behalf
of the Seiyukai Party, I am requested to extend its invitation to you
all to attend our congratulatory dinner immediately after this meeting
at the Koyokan Hall."
The Ministers clapped their hands in unanimous acceptance.
"Monsieur, come, come, one more sakazuki and we'll say finis."
Matsuda offered a sake cup to Saionji. "Our, our first meeting was
in Paris over thirty years ago, was it not, Monsieur? After our news-
paper experience we were separated for many years until the forma-
tion of die Seiyukai Party."
The Premier, with a strong alcoholic breath, said: "Huh, it's like a
dream—to think that Komyoji is no more—and Nakae, too—"
"Ah!" Matsuda opened his wide, moustached mouth and waved his
hand uncertainly. "In my mind, Komyoji was always associated with

